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STEVENS POINT, WIS., FEU. 12, 18W». 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


A Soldier's Story of the 
War. 


BY COL. GILBERT A. PIERCE. 


TALL, gaunt man, 


with 
grizzled 


beard and hair. 


And something of 


the soldier 
in 


his air, 


He told 
to us, in 


simple phrase, 
this story 


About himself, the 


army, and "Old 
Glory." 


"They're talkie' nowadays," said he, 


"right smart 


About the great Napoleon Bonaparte, 
An' t'other day the boys says, 'Uncle 


Dan, 


You tell us who you think the greatest 


man.' 


'I don't know, boys,' I says; 'there's 


Washington,, 


An' Alexander, an' Napoleon. 
An' lots of others, but 
my way o' 


thinkin' 


There's none of 'em come up to Old 


Abe Lincoln'— 


"For greatness isn't Jest a bein' stern. 
An' solemn-Ilk*, an' carin' not a dern 
For anybody on the top of earth 
Except yourself, an' thinkin' no one 


worth 


The powder 'n lead to blow hiaa out o' 


sight, 


Unless he beta on you as 
jcs' 'bout 


right. 


"Now, Uncle Abraham could hoc his 


roe 


With any of 'cm argyin', you know. 
And then, some way, he land o' had tbe 


swing 


Df thorn old prophets, when hs corne to 


tling 


His English; an1 I guess, take him all 


round, 


He was the biggest man on top o' 


ground. 


"You see, at first, I, bein' a reglar 'crat, 
Was thinkin' that the savage little spat 
Betwixt the North an" South was ail a 


owin' 


To what them Abolitionists was doin'. 
But gosh! I soon got crazy as the rest 
An' carried coal oil lamps, an' yelled 


my best, 


An' pretty quick I got to howlin" round 
'Bout John Brown's body moldering in 


the ground. 


So when Steve Douglas said, right fair 


and square, 


That this was treason lurking in the 


air. 


I run my flag up, an' I says, says I, 
B' jinks! like old man Adarua, 'Live or 


die, 


Survive or perish,' you can count on me 
As for the Union an' for liberty.' 


" 'An' so is Billy!' says my wife—ou- 


Bill. 


Jest bareiy turned fifteen, but who 


could fill 


The place of any feller of his size 
That ever walked beneath Ohio's skies. 


" 'Of course,' I says, 'but Billy he must 


stay 


An' plow an' sow an' make the corn 


an' hay. 


I'm still the fightin' member o' this 


firm, 


Though some 'ay lately I ain't worth 


n dern. 


But anyhow, there ain't no use of pray- 


in'. 


I go and you and Hilly do the staylnV 


"An" then, although somehow the tears 


would start, 


I marched away to try and do my part, 
With I'.ttle Billy eryin' atter me: 
'I want a char.ee to siri'.ce for liberty.' 


"Just then I never thought the time 


. would come 


When Billy couldn't fairly stay at 


home. 


But thinning ranks require new bone 


an' muscle, 


An' so recruiting officers must hustle; 
An' when two years bad passed 1 heard 


one night 


That Billy had enlisted for the fight. 


"God! how I watched that boy! Some- 


times with pride, 


Then fearful as be kept step by my 


side 


Into the 
battle—up the 
mountain 


height, 


Trying to keep his boyish form in sight, 
Praying and sometimes swearing too, 


maybe, 


When he exposed himself too careless- 


ly, 


For boys, somehow, with twice the 


cause to live, 


Seem twice as reckicss when a life's to 


give. . 


"At Vicksburg, in the charge, the ras- 


cal gained 


The parapet, but fell back, crushed an' 


maimed, 


Before the sweeping fire of that red hell 
Jest by the spot where gallant Nevis 


fell. 


"I took him in my arms and bore him 


back 


Down under shelter, where the fire was 


slack. 


Then called a sorgeon, while I cried 


an" swore 


And dashed myself against the fort 


once more. 
» 
» 
» 
» 
» 
» 


"One night—'twas in the midst of that 


campaign 


When skirmishes were daily, an' the 


aim 


Of Sherman an' of Hood was. day ?.nu 


nizhu 


To get a chance to start a winning 


fight- 


Billy was placed on picket duty, where 
The danger seemed to hover in the air. 
He had relieved me, strange enough 


to say, 


An' I had charged him, as I came away, 
To keep his wits about him an' his 


eyes 


Wide open, or he'd meet with a sur- 


prise. 


"I didn't like his looks; ho turned from 


me 


An' kind o' grasped his musket care- 


lessly, 


Walking away upon liis dangerous 


'beat' 


With dreamy look an* kind o' dragging 


icet. 


,"I rolled up in my blanket, but some- 


way 


I couldn't sleep; before me, plain as 


day. 


Was that boy, marching up an' down — 


his faco 


With that queer look of gazing into 


space. 


An' not the first idea of danger near, 
Or shadow of anxiety or fear, 
But just as if his thoughts were far 


away 


To where his mother bowed her head 


to pray. 


"I couldn't stand it, so I took my gun, 
An' stopping over eomradc-s, one by 


one, 


I hurried to the- outposts silently, 
Anxious to find him once again an' see 
If all wont well, an' if it did, why, then 
I'd jest turn in an' try to sleep again. 


"I reached, a spot close underneath the 


hill, 


When at a sound my very heart stood 


still'. 


A scufflo! tfcen a cry! an oath — an* then 
I saw the forms of half a hundred men 
Between me an' the twinkling stars' 


dim light, 


That Jest outlined their figures on the 


height 


"It wa'n't no time to think! I raised my 


arm! 


The good old musket rung out the 


alarm! 


A dozen answering shots the rebels 


sent, 


Then turned an' run, a yelling as they 


went. 


"I scrambled up the hill, an awful 


dread 


Choking my breath! the boy! be must 


be dead! 


An' others came; an' soon we found his 


form 


Stretched 
out UD»». tne ground, out 


moist an' warm; 


A blow upon the head that stunned. 


that's all, 


His gun all right, with powder, cap, 


an' ball, 


An' when I saw it — wall! I felt a smart 
That hurt more'n if the wound was 


in his heart. 


"Asleep upon his post! He turned to 


me 


An' put his arm around me lovingly; 
'I couldn't help it, dad,' be said, an' 


then 


He smiled that boyish smile of his 


again, 


Jest saying, as he turned once more, 


'You see 


I've had my chance to strike for lib- 


erty! 


Don't tell the folks at home, I beg and 


pray,' 


An' then 
between tbe guards he 


marched away. 


"It wa'n't no use! I begged, I plead; I 


swore 


That Billy wasn't like himself no more. 
But there lie was before us, well as ever! 
He'd never been so bright, I reckon, 


neyer. 


Maybe It was the shock; but, anyhow. 
He stood before the court, his boyish 


brow 


Half hid by curls, an' less affected 


when 


The sentence came than all tbe rest tbe 


men. 


No matter, when I heard the verdict 


read. 


I wished with all my heart that I was 


dead. 


"Ho?/ could I ever nerve my heart to go 
And tell his mother, who had loved him 


60? 


"I didn't know jest what to say or do. 
They gave me leave of absence, an' I 


drew 


My scanty pay, an' started, whither 


bent 


I didn't try to realize— jest intent 
On getting aid somewhere; letters I 


bore 


To the commanding general 
of the 


corps, 


To senators and governors, an' one 
Addressed to 'Abram Lincoln, Wash- 


ington.' 


"With fainting heart I sought each man 


whoso name 


Was saiii to make* or rnar a hero's fame; 
They kindly spoke — tol'.l me to wait; 


they sent 


My papers to those noar the President; 
Hut one by one they al' en:ne back, no 


Only the words that showed no heart 


was moved — 


'The sentence of tho court has been ap- 


proved.' 


"I wrote his mother, an' I said, 'My 


dear, 


God has forsaken us an' ours, I feat. 
Weary an' sick an' growing gray an' 


bom, 


I'm going to try to see the President, 
An' then I give it up, an' you an' I 
Had better lay our old bones down an' 


die.' 


"They wouldn't let me in. although I 


told 
JL 


My story to thfth: men arc mighty cold 
When griefs arc common, as they wore 


jeat then, 


An' all sought favors of the tongue or 


pen; 


But I was watching, an' ono pleasant 


day 


I saw the Lincoln carriage drive away, 
An' in an hour return al rapid rate 
An' turn in quickly at the White House 


gate-. 


"It rolled up swiftly to the entrance 


door, 


An' he stepped out, his eyes upon the 


floor; 


His lips were moving as If In his mind 
Some question he debated; biitils kind 
An' gentle face— wall! it invited me, 
An' I was starting forward eagerly, 
When jest as I had- almost reached his 


side 


They roughly called to me to stand 


aside. 


"He glanced once at the officer so grim, 
Whll'dl looked' up beseechingly at him, 
Then said: 'Who is the man? What 


would <he do?' 


'Only a (pldier/ said they, 'after an In- 


terview/?. 
. . . . 


'Onlyja^Epttiel1!; said he, musingly. 
'Periling his lit* for liberty! 
Onty.asHtdier! Marching near an' far. 
Fighting the battles of this awful war! 
Come in. my; man! Thank God, to 


. speak to me , 
|| 


You need na other name or peilgree.' 
An' then he led me in, an' up the stair. 
While,, Ministers and Generals waited 


Of hope to r.'.e In any cruel line; 


"I told him, with the sobs halt choking 


me, 


The atory of my grief and misery. 
His face was sad an' furrowed with a 
""-- car*; 
— •--••;••• '••' 
• - 
-*'. 


That I had never seen a mortal wear; 
But still he liatcned, an' he bowed his 


head 


Sometimes at what I felc or what I said. 
"He looked my papers over carefully, 
Then turned an,' smiling, gently said 


to me: 


•Th«y any v/c must bo stern If we would 


win; 


That pardons are the death of discip- 


line; 


But still I think the country would sur- 


vive 


With that boy loose an' running round 


alive. 


So far's our men's concerned, why, 


heaven willing. 


We'll let the other fellows do the kill- 


ing. 


You tell him, though, I count on him 


to fight, 


An' prove that they were wrong and I 


was right; 


To bravely serve, to die, too, If need be, 
For God's groat boon of human liberty.' 
An' then he wrote: 'This sentence dis- 


approved!' 


While I sat there an' hardly breathed- 


or moved; 


An' then I saw him add, my old eyes 


blinkln', 


'Restored to his company. A. Lincoln.' 


"Jest there was where I lost my grip! 


my, my! 


I couldn't say the first derncd thing — 


jest cry 


An' wring his band an' tremble like the 


nation. 


Instead of making, so to speak, a brief 


oration, 


An' thanking him aa' 
Dromlsing to 


titan tl, 


Both me an' Billy, till the blessed land 
Was saved. No, sir; I lost my head, 
Till, finally, I mustered up an' said 
I thought that God would take good 


care o' him, 


Whatever might become of discipline. 
An'- -wall! I had to go without a sayin' 
Half the things that filled my heart, 


but prayin' 


Heaven to treat him kind an' tenderly 
An' with the mercy he had shown to 


me. 


"In elx months Billy stood upon the 


roll 


Promoted up to second corporal, 
An' then, by changes that we under- 


went, 


Was color bearer of tbe regiment. 
We marched through Georgia, conquer- 


ing to the sea, 


Bearing the dear old flag triumphantly, 
An' there, with solid shot and canister, 
We faced the guns of Fort McAllister. 


* 
> 
• 
* 
* 
• 
• 


"When loving bands arrayed tho boy 


that night 


in his new uniform, with buttons 


bright, 


They found his tr<?«surcs, an' among 


tho rest 


A picture of Old Abe upon his breast; 
An' written on the b.ick. like prophecy: 
'I've fought, great friend, and died fw 


j 
liberty'.' " 


OUE AYIT AND HUMOR. 


LATEST PRODUCTIONS OF THE 


FUNNY WRITERS. 


\VI«doui nml Satire—The Boy with 
the 


(Jim—Tin- I'nfortuiiiito I'rodlcatueut of 
J«rry Mt-FiKlilou—Luu<;hliii; 
<Jas (or 


Lena Ki-uiU'ra. 


LENDER, 
snowy 


fingers, 


Tracing leaf and 


flow'r, 


Aching head that 


lingers 


Till the midnight 


hour. 


Weird and mystic 


mazes, 


Wrought in golden 


gleam— 


Grotesque shape that hazes 


Mortal's wildest dream. 


Tirelessly, and coyly— 


"Slipper, scarf or mat. 


Lamp shade, muffler, dolly, 


'Kerchief or cravat?" 


Next week 'twill be given, 


From that love of his— 


He insane be driven, 


Wond'ring what it is. 


Two Dollars Ahead. 


A man who looked like a farmer en- 


tered a grocery store a day or two ago 
and said to the proprietor: 


"Do you remember that I came here 


about four weeks ago?" 


"I can't say that I do." 
"Do you remember of changing a 


?10 bill for a man who asked you If you 
didn't want a barrel of pickles?" 


"No." 
"Why, you must. There was a wom- 


an in -here at the time who.said you 
cheated her on some butter. She said 
the weight -was short. 
That was what 


led me to count my change over after 
leaving the store, and I found—" 


"I never saw you before, sir!" Inter- 


rupted the grocer. 


"Yes, you did!" 
"Don't attempt any tricks on me, for 


they won't work! It I gave you change 
it was all right!" 


"No, it wasn't! 
I found <2—" 


"Goon! You are a swindler!" 
"Very well; good day. 
You gave me 


$2 too much, but if you can stand it I 
can. It'll pay for getting the mare shod 
all around, and I won't have anything 
on my conscience." 


The SmnllMt of 
All. 


"Of course there are various grades 


of mean men," said the thoughtful man. 


"Of course," replied the careless one. 
"That 
being so," 
continued 
the 


thoughtful man, "what character of 
man would you consider the smallest, 
meanest and most contemptible ol all 
known to modern civilization?" 


"I could hardly answer that offhand," 


returned the careless man. "Perhaps 
you have given the 
subject some 


thought." 


"I have," admitted the thoughtful 


man. 


"Then what are your conclusions?" 
"I think that the man who is rich 


enough to build or rent a fine house, 
but who considers himself too poor to 
have his sidewalks properly cleaned, la 
entitled to that distinction."—Chicago 
Post. 


Not m drent Deal. 


"I'm engaged to three just at pres- 


ent," she said. "Yes. 
A good deal on 


hand? 
Oh, no. Not nearly as much 


as I have had. There is but one dia- 
mond in this lot." 


Upon a rough estimate she would put 


the aggregate value at |150,—Detroit 
News-Tribune. 


Worse thaa Ever. 


* 
«;---• 


Nervous Old Gent—Stop! Don't you 


know better than to point that shot-gun 
at me, you fool? 


Bright Country Boy—What's ther 


matter with yer? That ain't no shot- 
gun—that's a rifle. 


ConUln't Stand It. 


Wool—Hanks and Scroggs hadn't 


spoken for twenty years until last 
week. 


Van Pelt—How did it come about? 
Wool—Hanks started 
to paint his 


house and Scroggs wanted to dictate 
the color. 


Very True, 


Professor—It 
pains me, 
William, 


whenever I am obliged to punish you. 


William—I know that, sir. but it 


doesn't, pain you on the same spot.— 
Fliegonde Blaetter. 


{NEWSPAPER! 
EWSFAPESl 


HISTORY OF A WEEK. 


THE NEWS OP SEVEN DAYS UP 


TO DATE. 


llelljcloni. Social and Criminal 


DolBg* of tb« Whole World C»r«full» 
CoBd«M04 for Our Reader*—Th« Ac- 
cident Record. 


Ir 


Rev. Mrs. Campee, who hae beet 


missing from Valley, Iowa, lias been lo- 
cated in Chicago. 


Fire in the Exchange tobacco ware- 


house Et Danville, Va., destroyed prop- 
erty worth $25,000. 


John D. Grant, a commercial traveler 


of Rockford, 111., attempted to commit 
suicide by taking laudanum. 


William Kattke, of Menominee, Mich., 


who murdered his wife last Thanksgiv- 
ing, has been sentenced to life impris- 
onment. 


The Miner Spring Bicycle Company 


has been organized at Eau Claire, Wis., 
•with a capital stock of $50,000, one-hall 
of which has been paid in. 


H. H. Handy, of Chicago, was arrest- 


ed at Hugo, Colo., for cashing 
»500 


•worth of mining stock for his landlady 
and neglecting to account for the 
money. 


Thomas Elvln, of Phoenlxewllle. Pa., 


has been convicted of poisoning his two 
children. 
He was despondent because 


bis wife had run away with another 
man. 


Steps have been taken for the consoli- 


dation of the Huron, Portage, Isle Royal, 
Sheldon and Columbian copper mines 
of Michigan, which have been idle for 
several years. 
:• The body of John Melton, a veteran 
of the Mexican war, was found in a 
creek at Knoxville, Tenn. He had just 
drawn his pension and it is thought he 
•was murdered for the money. 


William H. English died in his rooms 


in the Hotel English at Indianapolis 
Friday. The funeral took place Sun- 
day afternoon at 2 o'clock. The burial 
was in Crown Hill cemetery, where 
Mrs. English is buried, and where Mr. 
English some time ago erected a beauti- 
ful family monument. 


It is semi-offieially announced at 


London that there is good reason to be- 
lieve that Venezuela is prepared to en- 
ter into a friendly discussion with Great 
Britain on the subject of the Uruan ar- 
rests and the incidents connected with 
them. 


Joseph Merri field, aged 12, and Hugh, 


his brother, aged 8, quarreled over who 
should make a fire at their home in 
Hedrick, Iowa, Friday. 
The elder 


brother, angered beyond control at the 
younger boy's snapping a slingshot in 
bis face, grabbed a Winchester, shot the 
little fellow dead and tried to shoot 
Charles, another brother, aged 10, who 
escaped out the door. Joseph theu blew 
his own brains out. 


Last month Stanhope Royster shot 


and killed Banker McFarlaml at. Boone, 
Iowa, for leading astray his daughter. 
A week later the girl killed hoi-Kelt in 
Omaha. Friday Royster was acquitted 
of the murder after a week's trial. 


The owners of the British steamer 


Crathie have appealed against the judg- 
ment of the court at Rotterdam which 
found that steamer to blame for the 
sinking by collision in January last of 
tho North German Lloyd steamship* 
Elbe. 


Steps have been taken for tho con- 


solidation of the Huron, Isk' Royal, Por- 
t»ge, Sheldon and Columbian copper 
mines, near Houghton, Mich. 
Thest 


mines have been idle for several years. 
and the properties will now be worked 
to their fullest capacity. 


The Constantinople coi respondent of 


the London Times says ih.it the Sultan 
has invited (lie embassies of the powers 
to declare their views on the demands 
of the Keitounlls. 


The Russian press censor has in- 


structed the newspapers not to publish 
anything tending to encourage the illu- 
sion that the go\eminent is meditating 
reforms of a liberal character in its ad- 
ministrative leginie. 


While the loss ol property at Bound 


Biook, N. J , by fire and flood will be 
well up in the neighborhood of $200.000, 
it is assured that but one life was lost. 
This man. whose name was Miller, per- 
ished in the attempt to aid people in 
distress. 


The Ohio supreme court decided » 


case involving the constitutionality ot 
the law giving women the right to vof 
for school directors and members of 
city boards of education, and to become 
members of such bodies. The decision 
gives women the right to ^f>te. 


General E. S. Bragg ni Fond clii I,ac 


Wis., will siicceeod Oeneial John Gib- 
bon, deceased, as president of the Iron 
Brigade. 


Freeman Kelly, of DeKalb county. 


Ind., will be a candidate for governor 
on the populist ticket. He has been a 
candidate for office on the democratic 
ticket and has served two terms in tho 
legislature. 


Benjamin Ralcliffe, tho slayer of thr 


entire school board of Jefferson Dis- 
tiict, Park County, was hanged at the 
penitentiary at Canon City, Colo. 


In the Ohio legislature Representa- 


tive Frank Kelly introdurod a bill to 
prevent the insurance of tho life of any 
child under 10 years of ago. To do so is 
made a misdemeanor. 


An incorporated company was or- 


ganized at Columbia City, Ind., to put 
In a first-class telephone exchange. A. 
A. Adams is president. 


A public meeting was held at South 


Bend, Ind., to make preparations for the 
state O. A. R. encampment, to be held 
there May 13 and 14. 


Major Cabanls, of Springfield, III 


mustered in at Pekin, 111., forty-five 
members of the new militia company 
O, Fifth regiment, 
Illinois National 


guard. Eugene L. Conklin was elected 
eapUin, D. H. .Tansen first lieutenant 
and Edward S. T. Mullen second lieu- 
tenant. 


WASHINGTON NOTES. 


The treasury Thursday lost $1,073,800 


/n gold coin and $10,400 in bare, leaving 
the true amount of the reserve $45,298,- 
779. 
Notwithstanding the success ot 


the new loan, fears are entertained that 
a considerable share of the gold offered 
in payment will lie withdrawn from the 
treasury for that purpose. 


The United Stales government called 


on the people to buy a hundred millions 
of bonds with gold, and the people re- 
sponded with nearly 0,000 bids, aggre- 
gating more than $350,000,000 of money. 
The entire issue will be disposed of at a 
premium of about 11 per cent, and the 
rate of interest which the government 
will have to pay is approximately 3% 
per cent. J. Plerpont Morgan and his 
associates will get not to exceed $40,- 
000,000 of the issue at 110.6877. 


By a tie vote of 25 to 25 the senate In 


executive sesison rejected the nomina- 
tion of George P. Newman of Tennessee 
to be Indian agent at Colville agency, 
Washington 


The senate finance committee Tues- 


day reported a bill for the free coinage 
of silver as a substitute for the house 
tariff bill. It was adopted by the senate 
by a majority of one. » 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


The Anneke Jans claimants have in- 


corporated themselves into a union un- 
der the laws of Ohio, with a capital 
stock of $10,000. 


President Joseph Bannigan, of the 


rubber trust, has resigned, to take effect 
March 1. 


Morris Edelstein, on trial at Superior, 


Wis.,-on a charge of burning a stare to 
get the insurance, was discharged. 


Erie Road has made arrangements by 


which its freight trains may be run into 
Springfield, Ohio, over the tracks of the 
Ohio Southern. 


The Committee appointed to draft an 


agreement for the proposed central 
freight committee completed its -work. 
A mass meeting of interested lines will 
be called soon to consider the plan 
agreed upon. 


Mrs. Marguerite Metzen, of Escanaba, 


Mich., has sued the Chicago and North- 
western Railway for $20,000 for the 
death ot her husband. 


M. D. Woodford, president of both 


companies, denies that the Indiana, De- 
catur and Western is now a part of the 
Cincinnati, Hamilton and Dayton road. 
R. B. F. Pierce, who has been general 
manager of the former road. Is to con- 
tinue In that capacity. 


The reorganization committee of the 


Oregon Railway and Navigation Com- 
pany announces that the plan of re- 
organization is operative. Deposits of 
consolidated mortgage and collateral 
trust bonds will continue to be received 
up to Feb. 29 without penalty. 
After 


that date a payment of $50 per bond 
will be required. Deposits of stocks 
will be received up to the same date on 
payment of $0 per share. 


General John Gibbon, tho famous 


Indian lighter, died at his home In Bal- 
timore, at the age of C8. 


Simeon Barkley, a wealthy farmer 


who has spent many years and much 
money trying to secure a patent, be- 
came suddenly insane- on the streets at 
Decatur, Ind. 


A receiver lias been appointed foi 


William Mounds, restaurant arid lirjnot 
dealer, New York city. 
His liabilities 


are placed at $00,000. 


The Liberty Manufacturing coinpnuj 


of Liberty, Ind.. lias gone into the hands 
of a receiver. 
.Liabilities, $90,000; as- 


hots. $40.000. 


The Union Pacific overland liniite.l 


from Chicago, reached 
Omaha t'oui 


hours late \Vcilncsda> owing ton wreck 
in Illinois. 
Across Nebraska the trail 


traveled over n mile a minute, bienk- 
iug all western iceoids for long dis 
tanee running;. 


The Fabre line steamer Massilia 


from Marseilles and Naples, arrived a 
quarantine in New York with 317 Hal 
ian immigrants. 
One case of smallpox 


was reported among the immigrants 
Sixty passengers who occupied the com 
partment where this patient was won 
transferred to Hoffman Island for ob 
seivatlon. and will be detained then 
until all danger of contagion is passed 


LATEST MARKET REPORTS. 


FROM 
WASHINGTON. 


CHICAGO. 


Cattle—Com. to prime. ..$1.80 @4.65 
Hogs, all grades 
2.75 @4.30 


Sheep—all grades 
1.90 @3.65 


Wheat—No. 2 
lil ® -65 


Corn—No. 2 
28 @ .29 


Oats 
19 @ .20 


Rye 
42 @ .43 


Kggs 
1"> 
@ .16 


Potatoes 
18 @ .23 


Butter 
07 @ .19 


MILWAUKEE. 


Wheat—No. 2 spring.... .65 @ .66 
Corn -No. :', 
28 @ .29 


Oats -No. 3 white 
.20 @ .21 


Barley-No. 2 
33 @ .34 


Rj e- No. 1 
42 @ .43 


PEOHIA. 


Rye—No. 2 
39 ® .40 


Corn—No. 3 
28 @ .29 


Oats-No. 2 
20 @ .21 


KANSAS CITY. 


Cattle--.\11 grades 
1.40 P4.30 


j Hogs—All grades 
3.10 @4.05 


Sheep-All grades 
3.40 @4.35 


TOLEDO. 


Wheat—No. 2 
73 @ .74 


porn_.No. 2 mixed 
29 
(£> .30 


Oats—No. 2 mixed 
20 © .21 


NEW YORK. 


Wheat—No. 1 hard 
76 & .77 


Corn—No. 2 
37 
@ .38 


Oats—No. 2 
24 @ .25 


Butter 
14 @ .21 


ST. LOUIS. 


Cattle 
L80 ©4.75 


Hogs 
3.90 ©4.35 


Sheep 
2.40 @4.50 


Wheat—Cash 
67 @ .68 


Corn—Cash 
27 @ .28 


Oats—Cash 
20 (S .21 


BUFFALO. 


Wheat—Old Hard 
74 @ .75 


Corn—No. 2 yellow 
31 @ .32 


Oats—No. 3 white 
24 @ .25 


Forty-ilxth 8«Mloo, 


finance 
committee 
of 
the 


enate 
has 
agreed 
to 
report 


or 
the 
tariff 
hill a 
substitute 


rovlding for the free coinage of silver. 
he substitute was suggested by Sena- 
or Vest and was agreed to by a ma- 
ority of one. Senator Jones, of Nevada, 
oting with the democrats for the sub- 
titute, and all the republicans present 
oting against it. Senator Wolcott, of 
Colorado, was the only republican ab- 
e-ntee, and he was recorded as voting 
gainst the substitute. Senator Jones, 
f Arkansas, the only democratic mem- 
er not present, was recorded as voting 
or It. 


The substitute agreed to Is in the 
xact words of the silver substitute for 
he bond bill which passed the senate 
n Saturday. It provides for the free 
olnage of silver at the ratio of 16 to 1 ; 
irects the immediate coinage into 
tandard dollars of the silver seignior- 
ge in the treasury accumulated by the 
urchases under the Sherman act; pro- 
ibits the Issuance of national bank 
lotes of a smaller denomination than 
10, and directs the secretary of the 


THE 
PROCEEDINGS 
OP 


LIVTH CONGRESS. 


THE 


Brief Report of tb» Dolngi 
IB Upp*r 


•od Ix»w«r 
Home* of 
tb* *i*tlon»l 


L*cUUtur« — Th« Work *f * Week 


by force of arms by the people of Cuba; 
and that the United States of America 
should maintain a strict neutrality be- 
tween the contending powers and ac- 
cord to each all the rights of belliger- 
ents in the ports and territory of the 
United States." 


Senator Call gave 
notice (hat he 


would call up the resolution as soon as 
he could secure the attention of the 
senate. The foreign affairs committee 
voted to make an effort to take up the 
Cuban question in the senate as soon 
as the urgent deficiency bill and the 
resolution for the distribution of the 
appropriation bills can he disposed of. 


Secretary Morton was the object of a 


fierce attack in the senate. The occasion 
was the debate on 
the 
Hansbrough 


seed resolution. Mr. Quay's resolution 
to recommit the tariff-silver bill with 
Instructions was supposed to be the first 
in order of consideration after the rout- 
ine business. It was found, however, 
that the Hansbrough 
resolution had 


precedence. The presiding officer ex- 
plained that after the seed resolution 
was disposed of Mr. Quay's resolution 
would be taken up, and if the former 
was not disposed of that the Quay reso- 
lution should come up to-day. 


At 3 o'clock the house went into com- 


mittee of the whole (Mr. Paine in the 
chair) and took up the consideration 
of the free coinage substitute for the 
house bond bill. 


Chairman Dingley gave notice that 


at the proper time, under the instruc- 
tion of the committee on ways and 
means, he would move to nonconcur. 
Mr. Dingley spoke almost two hours. 


MURDERERCONFESSES 


MYSTERY 
AT 
CINCINNATI 
IS 


CLEARED UP. 


Scott J*ckton Admit* tlie Killing *f 


Pe»rl Urjmn »t Keotueky HlchUade 
Lait Friday Night, and Implicate* T«« 
Other*—CrlmluaU F«»r Lynching. 


Cincinnati, O., Special: Scott Jack- 


son, accused of the murder of Pearl 
Bryan of Greencastle, has 
confessed 


his guilt and implicates 
Alonzo M. 


Walling. Walling has also confessed to 
a personal knowledge of the murder of 
the girl last Friday night. 


Jackson's confession was shown to 


Dr. Walling, and he then prepared his 
statement, in which he says that Jack- 
son had told him about his trouble with 
Pearl Bryan, in which he said William 
Wood was also interested. Jackson 
never referred to anything except the 
proposed operation until Pearl Bryan 
came to this city, on Jan. 28. Then he 
talked about her condition, and consult- 
ed with druggists and fellow-students 
about the best drugs with which to kill. 


He says Jackson got drunk a night or 


two after Pearl came here, and told his 
room-mate that he proposed to get away 
with her. He had several plans which 
be outlined. One was to take her to a 
room and kill her with drugs, and leave 
her as if she had suicided. 
Another 


plan was to kill her with the drug, cut 
up the body and drop it in vaults, unless 


- 
** *- ** 
~ 
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THE N"EW IRON COAST PROTECTOR, MONITOR. 


The Monitor Was Constructed with a View of Protecting Towns and Cities on the Inland Rivers of the United 


States—She Carries Two 6-Inch Repeating Guns—Length 2OO Feet. 


CURRENT READING. 


LATEST PUBLICATIONS FOUND 


IN BOOKSTORES. 


"The Philosophy of EnglUh Lltarmtar*,** 


by tireea<iu*-ii White—"The 
Brtttak 


Barbarian*," by 
Grant 
Allea—"The 


Mew ArUtocravy," by Birch Arnold. 


UTL1NE 
Of th* 


Philosophy of Eng- 
I i B h 
Literature. 


By G r e e n o u g h 
White. Parti. Th» 
Middle Ages 
(to 


1550). 
Cloth, 266 


pages, $1.10. 
Bos- 


ton: Ginn & Co. 


Mr. White, who 


has also written an 
excellent sketch of 


the philosophy of American literature, 
has given us in this volum a very 
creditable piece of work, one which 
shows wide reading, a keen historical 
sense, and good judgment. The book 
would be much more usable if accom- 
panied by a table of contents and an in- 
dex, but probably the author wished 
his readers to plunge directly into the 
book and see at first hand what it had 
to say. Having at any rate made the 
plunge, we are able to affirm that the 
old subject Is here presented in a fresh 
and telling manner. What Mr. White 
has to say about the Anglo-Saxon per- 
riod is unimportant, hut his handling of 
the complex and critical "transitional 
period" (1100-1400) fe clear, sympathet- 
ic and helpful. 
Some of the hetero- 


geneous matter, concerning contempo- 
rary European history and literature, 
seems to us to be too slightly correlat- 
ed with the main line of study. If the 
author had devoted a little more atten- 
tion to this matter he would have given 
his work more of the unity of a portray- 
al. Students of literature will find much 
valuable and interesting matter in this 
book, lucidly and 
thoughtfully 
pre- 


eented. 


"The British Barbarian*." 


A hill-top novel. By Grant Allen. 


This book will doubtless create some- 
thing like the stir of the same author's 
"Woman Who Did." 
To a foreigner it 


is primarily refreshing to see an Eng- 
lishman admit the boorish flaws in 
British character that have always been 
such an annoyance to other nations. 
The work is, in general, however, a 
very keen attack upon modern social 
customs by a mysterious alien, who 
likens them all, with delightful adorit- 
ness, to the "taboos" of savage races. 
The destructive criticism 
of modern 


life is supplemented by a rather vague 
constructive philosophy, based beauti- 
fully on altruism. The aim of the work 
is high, and it deserves respect for its 
fearlessness and evident sincerity. The 
climax, disclosing the origin of the Al- 
trurian, reaches at the sublime, but 
comes dangerously near the ludicrous.' 
As a bit of literary style the work lacks 
finish. Its heaping up of nomological 
information, 
however, is 
delightful. 


Cloth, $1. (G. P. Putnam's Sons, New 
York.) 


treasury to redeem greenbacks and 
treasury note? in either gold or silver 
exclusively, at the option of the secre- 
tary, and to reissue greenbacks. 


Among bills favorably reported to sen- 


ate wore those granting pension of ?-00 
wore Ihose granting n pension of $200 
a month to the widow of the late Gen- 
eral Walter Q. Gresham, and $100 
a 


month to the widow of the late Thomas 
Ewing. Senator Allison reported back 
the pension appropiiation bill and said 
he would ask the »enate to take it up 
at an early day. 


Senator Hoar leported back the bill 


prohibiting the desecration 
of the 


American Hag. 
He said he did this 


mt-rely to get the subject before the 
senate, as he doubted the admiesibilily 
of such prohibition, and believed it 
should be left to individual good taste 
and judgment. 


Mr. Diugiey, chairman of \\njs and 


means committee, reported back Ihe 
senate free-coinage substitute for the 
house bond bill, with the recommend- 
ation that the house non-concur and in- 
sist on its bill. Mr. Crisp, representing 
the minority, gave 
notice that the 


minority would ask the house to con- 
cur. 


The house spent the icmaiuder of the 


day debating a series of amendments 
offered by Mr. Hairier (rep., Nob.) to 
strike from the District ot Columbia ap- 
propriation bill the appropriation for 
private and sectarian 
institutions of 


charity in the district and pl.ice the 
money proposed to be appropriated for 
them at the disposal of the bo.ml of 
children's guardians. Much leolinc; was 
engendered and at times the debate 
grew quite exciting. The appropria- 
tions for six religious charitable insti- 
tutions—one Episcopal and five Cath- 
olic — were stricken out, but the amend- 
ments to strikeout the appropriations 
for the other private institutions, in- 
cluding the Young Woman's Christian 
home, the Hope and Help mission, etc., 
were defeated. 


The senate committee on foreign rela- 


tions has agreed upon a substitute for 
the resolution heretofore reported on 
the question of the recognition of Cuba 
and Senator Morgan reported it to the 
senate, saying it met with his full ap- 
proval. The substitute is in the shape of 
a concurrent resolution. As reported it 
Is as follows: 


"Resolved, By the senate, the house 


of representatives concurring, that in 
the opinion of congress a condition of 
public war exists between the govern- 
ment of Spain and the government pro- 
claimed and for some time maintained 


Mr. Crisp gave notice that at tho proper 
time he would move that the house con-' 
cur in the senate substitute. 


At 5 o'clock the house took a recess 


until 8 o'clock for the purpose of allow- 
ing members to speak in the evening. 
There were less than fifty members at 
the night session of the house and the 
galleries were a barren waste. Mr. 
Bell (rep) of Colorado, Wilson (rep.) 
of Idaho, Little (clem.) of Arkansas, Lin- 
ney (rep.) of North Carolina and Shaf- 
roth (rep.) of Colorado argued in favor 
of concurring in the senate free coinage 
substitute, and Mr. Daniel (rep.) of New 
York in fa^r of the committee's rec- 
ommendation to nonconcur. At 10:35 
the house adjourned. 


Forty- Kighth Session. 


Shortly before 2 o'clock the house 


bill prohibiting prize fighting in the 
territories was brought over from the 
house and was at once taken up, and 
within three minutes from the time it 
had been presented to the senate it was 
passed. 


During the proceedings Mr. Morgan 


(Dem., Ala.) offered an amendment to 
the resolution of Mr. Quay relative to 
the reeommitting of the tariff-silver 
bill. 
Mr. Morgan's 
amendment 
in- 


structs the finance committee to add 
a provision deducting 10 per cent from 
customs duties on goods imported in 
vessels of the United States or of the 
country producing the imported article, 
provided that the countries exporting 
such goods shall provide by law that 
silver bullion, the product or the United 
States mines, shall be admitted to coin- 
age on equal terms with gold. 


Mr. Turpio spoke of the growth of 


corporation influence. It was notorious 
that the central bureau of this malev- 
olent corporate power is at the capi- 
tals of the various states whenever a 
United States senator is chosen. 
De- 


stroy this rule of the trust by giving 
to the people the election of senators 
and the ballot of opinion is restored, 
unawed and unbought. 
The senator 


referred to the deadlock In Kentucky 
and the previous one in Delaware, and 
pointed out the growing danger of leav- 
ing the choice of senators with legis- 
latures instead of with the people. 


The senate free coinage substitute for 


the house bond bill was debated five 
hours in the house and for three hours 
at the night session. Nevertheless the 
pressure from members for time to pre- 
sent their views is so great that it seems 
possible now that the debate may be 
run over into next week. The speeches 
were not noteworthy. 


he got a good opportunity to cremate 
it at his furnace in the dental college. 
His third plan was with acids, which 
Walling explained at length. 


Walling denies that he was with Jack- 


son and Pearl Bryan in the cab last Fri- 
day night before the murder was com- 
mitted. A colored porter and a bar- 
keeper who saw the hack drive away 
from their saloon testified that Walling 
got into the hack with tU»m. 


William Wood, who was brought here 


from South Bend, under arrest as an ac- 
complice of Scott Jackson and Alonzo 
Walling, has been released on his own 
recognizance. 


Wood was examined at length 
by 


Mayor Caldwell and Chief Deitsch. The 
prisoner said this was the first time 
he ever visited Cincinnati, and insist- 
ed that he had never been here to con- 
fer with Jackson, Walling or anyone 
else. He said he had never been out- 
side of Indiana except for one trip to 
Chicago. 
He was 
questioned 
very 


closely about the letter from him that 
had been captured with the effects of 
Scott 
Jackson in the latter's room. 


Those letters are very obscene and re- 
fer specifically to the proposed criminal 
operation on Pearl Bryan. 


Wood said he was a distant relative 


of the girl and was doing everything 
in his power to help hide her condition 
and get her out of trouble. In these 
letters Wood referred to matters which 
the officers considered as implicating 
him in the tragedy, but he denied all 
knowledge of anything that was ever 
proposed except the operation. 


In these letters Scott Jackson told 


Wood that Walling, his roommate, had 
a friend who was an expert chemist and 
who would take charge of the operation. 
It turns out that Jackson was referring 
to himself, so Wood and Walling claim, 
as the expert chemist, as well as the 
surgeon. 


Farmer* Are Well Pleaied. 


Deadwood, S. D., Feb. 7.—One of the 


worst snowstorms of the winter raged 
Thursday over the Black Hills. Since 
Wednesday morning snow has been fall- 
ing, and the ground is covered fully 
three feet. This will be a godsend to 
the numerous cattle ranges, as well ar 
to the farmers throughout the hills. 


Million Arre* for tattler*. 


Washington. Feb. 7.~The Red LaX» 


and White Garth Indian reservations, 
comprising about » million acres, and 
forming part of the old Chlppewa res- 
ervation in Minnesota, will be opened 
to settlement on May 1, by a proclama- 
tion to be issued shortly. 
- 
• 


Literary Note from the Century Co, 
Henry M. Stanley, in an article on 


the "Development of Africa," which ap- 
pears in the February Century, recalls 
the fact that troubles with the Boers 
in Southern Africa first induced David 
Livingstone to travel to the North, and 
eo led the way to the opening of Equa- 
torial Africa. Livingstone, who was a 
missionary at Kolobeng, accused his 
Boer neighbors of cruelty to the natives. 
They resented his interference, and 
threatened to drive him from the coun- 
try. 
He published their misdeeds in 


the Cape newspapers, and his house 
was burned in revenge. This led to his 
leaving Southern Africa and going to a 
region where he could follow in peace 
his vocation as a. missionary, unmolest- 
ed by the Boer farmers. 


Ko(t«n« Field'* New Book. 


"The Love Affairs of a Bibliomaniac" 


with an introduction by Roswell Martin 
Field. 12mo., fl.25, is now on sale. 
The 
intimate 
personal 
tone, 
as 


well as the charming literary quali- 
ty of this book, will endear it to all of 
Mr. Field's many admirers. 
It is de- 


lightfully original in conception, to-eat- 
ing in autobiographic form such invit- 
ing topics as "The Luxury of Reading 
in Bed," "The Mania of Collecting," 
"Ballads and Their Makers," "Book- 
sellers and Printers, Old and New," 
"Pleasures 
of 
BKtra Illustration," 


"Odors Which Books Exhale," "Elze- 
virs," etc. 
Charles Scribner's Sons. 


A Story Worth Reading. 


"The Years That the Locust 
Hath 


Eaten" is a fancifully-named story 
from the pen of Annie E. Holdsworth, 
with poverty, selfishness, vanity and 
death always in sight—even the love- 
and charity are sorrowful. 
The tone 


is over-tense and the reading leaves 
only a sensation of pain. While 
the 


slow culmination is» artistically devel- 
oped, and from a literary standpoint 
the work is well done, the author 
would have done better had she been 
in a less morbid state of mind. (Cloth, 
307 pges, |1.25. New York: Macmillan, 
& Co.) 


Dmerve* Well of the Public. 


"A New Aristocracy," by "Birch Ar- 


nold," is a brilliantly written novel 
with a mighty lesson beneath its sur- 
face. The story begins at the bottom of 
things, and through the dignity of 
honest labor, honestly 
performed, 


places the practical solution ot the la- 
bor problem within the power of each 
man and woman. The author has evi- 
dently won a firm claim to power as a 
writer of dramatic fiction. Detroit; 
Bartlett Publishing C*. 


.'SPAPERf 


JUUtmiOHAL PKS3XSOCUTION. 
or fgftMiaaiOM or 


HAND.USUALLY A CO.. 


CHAPTER XI. 


ICK 
SET 
HIS 


teeth 
and turned 


without a word to 
the colonel for the 
explanation. 


The colonel was 


not for a moment at 
a loss; he had long 
been preparing for 
the present difficult 
situation, and now 
that he had the op- 
portunity of dealing 


•with Dick and Camilla separately, he 
was no longer doubtful of the result. 
His last anxiety vanished with the 
li&ugfety figure now disappearing be- 
ineath the companion-hatch. 


He linked his arm in Dick's with a 


friendly smile, and began to walk him 
elowly up and down the deck in silence. 


"My friend," he said prisently, "my 


eister-ln-law and you 
misunderstand 


each other; you are both young, and 
youth is so intolerant of difference! I 
am older, and I understand you both. I 
am less prejudiced, and can sympathize 
•with each in turn. I am happy to be 
ihere, for I liave no doubt," he con- 
tinued, "that I shall be able to effect 
a speedy reconciliation." 


"But what Is the matter?" cried Dick. 


"I don't understand!" 


"Precisely," replied the colonel; "nor 


floes Madame de Montaut. You do not 
eee why your very natural refusal to 
Join our little plot should, cause any one 
surprise or pain. She, on the 
other 


hand, has never thought of the diffi- 
culty of it from your point of view. 
She supposed you to have accepted, and 
was therefore sharply disappointed at 
finding that we must do without you, 
after all." 


"Yes, yes!" cried Dick; "I know all 


about the mistake. Of course you all 
thought I had accepted when I came 
to Russell street that unlucky morning; 
but hew could you, how could she, 
think me for a moment capable of do- 
ing such a thing? That's what hurts 
me." 


"My clear Estcourt," answered the col- 


onel, with a deprecatory smile, "you 
musn't be too hard on us. I confess I 
ought to have known better; but I was 
hard put to it.' As for Madame de 
Montaut, she never understood the 
question. I fear the line I took may- 
have been the cause, for she trusts me 
perhaps more implicitly than she ought 
to do," and the colonel shook his gray 
head with a very becoming modesty. 
"And then you must remember," he 
continued, "that she knew you were 
friendly with Lord Glamorgan and oth- 
er members of the opposition who pro- 
fess to desire nothing so much as the 
Emperor's liberation. I suppose their 
speeches are but counsels of perfection, 
and not intended to be taken literally, 
but that is one of the things we in 
France can never understand about you 
Englioh. We are the slaves of logic, 
and cannot comprehend how a man can 
preach gravely what he would think it 
wrong for himself or any one else to 
put into practice." 


Dick was vanquished; and indeed he 


•wished no better fate. He was lost in 
a foretaste of the delightful days to 
come, and was only brought to himself 
by the sudden recollection that they 
would be fewer than he would be al- 
lowing himself to reckon. He turned 
round upon the colonel. 


"Why must you leave us so soon?" 


he asked abruptly. 


The colonel was staggered for a mo- 


ment. 


"So soon?" he said; "so soon as 


what?" 


"The captain said you were only go- 


ing as far as Ascension." 


"Ah, yes!" said the colonel, recover- 


ing himself; "Ascension. Yes, that's 
all." 


"You can't be meaning to stay on 


euch a desert island," said Dick, a-trem- 
ble with hope. "I suppose we can wait 
•while you do your business there, and 
take you on to the Cape afterward?" 


"Thank you," replied the colonel, giv- 


ing him a meaning look; "but we can 
not afford to go quite so far as the 
Cape, though I confess to you in con- 
fidence that we do not intend to stay 
longer than we can help at Ascension." 


Dick reflected, and in a moment or 


two he had comprehended the meaning 
of this lemark. About half-way in a 
direct line between Ascension and the 
Cape lies the Island of St. Helena; that 
of course wasthe De Montauts' real 
destination. He understood now why 
they had sailed in the Hamilton under 
faNe names. He saw, too. that he must 
•.bandnn all hope of prolonging the time 
of their companionship with him, for 
the Speedwell could not land the con- 
spirators at St. Helena without becom- 
ing in some degree their accomplice. 


M. de Montaut was watching him all 


this time, and read his face like an 
open book. 


"Now then," he said, at last, "I am 


going down to speak to my sister-in- 
law. I think you had better wait for 
me up here, if you don't mind." 


Dick willingly assented, and the col- 


onel left him to pace the deck alone 
while he went off to attempt the second 
and more difficult part of his medita- 
tion. 


"Ah!" he murmured to himself, as he 


made his way below, "It Is easy enough 
to pursuade a man of anything, more 
especially If it's not the truth; 
but 


Camilla is unfortunately not a man. 
Never mind," he added, as he knocked 
at her door, "she must pursuade her- 
self, that's all." 
And he entered the 


cabin with as meek and helpless an 
repression as he could manage to put 
on. 


iEWSPAPERf 


Camilla was fn a state of feverish agi- 


tation. She attacked him at once. 


"Well," she cried, "and what does this 
mean, sir?" 


The colonel hung his head. 
"Did I not tell you," she continued, 


"that if Captain Estcourt went with 
you I should stay behind?" 


"I thought perhaps you might think 
better of It." 


"Do I generally threaten what I do 


not mean to carry out?" she retorted. 
To this he made no answer, and his 
silence suggested, as it was Intended 
to do, that It was now rather late in 
the day for the fulfillment of this par- 
ticular threat. 


"Do you not see," she went on, "into 


what a position your foolish obstinacy 
has entrapped me?" 


"I am very sorry," murmured the 
colonel. 


"It is infamous of you," she cried. 
"Here we are, with our enterprise al- 
ready launched; for me to turn back 
now would be to forfeit my share in 
the glory of success; to send him away 
would be to ruin it all." 


"I'm afraid it would," said the colonel, 


In a tone of discouragement; and he 
looked about him frowning, as if per- 
plexed at the difficulty of the dilemma. 


Camilla's indignation was by 
this 


time beginning to exhaust itself. To 
hammer so abject 
an opponent was 


merely beating the air, and of that the 
strongest fighter soon wearies. 


"What am I to do?" she cried in de- 
spair. 


"Couldn't you go on as you are do- 


Ing?" he suggested. 


"What! live for a fortnight cooped 


up here with a man whom I've insulted 
to his face?" 


"It's not your fault," he replied; "he 


brought it on himself." 


"No, no! he did not!" she answered, 


hotly. "It was your doing from the 
beginning." 


"I asked him to come, I admit," said 


the colonel; "but he shouldn't have ac- 
cepted." 


"How can you," she exclaimed, "how 


dare you, compare his share in it with 
your own? You were the tempter, you 
were the suggester of evil. His con- 
duct in yielding may seem strange to 
us, but we can not tell what good rea- 
sons he may have had for taking a less 
severe view of his duty in this instance. 
He belongs to a party which has long 
favored the Emperor's release; he was 
no longer actually employed in the Eng- 
lish government, which has treated him 
with ingratitude; he was chivalrously 
devoted to us, his friends, and there 
may have been other reasons. I could 
wish that he had acted differently, but 
I will not hear you blame him." 


The colonel hugged himself in secret. 


It was an exquisite pleasure to hear his 
own sophistries arrayed against him 
and to see them working out his own 
purpose after all. Some gleam of satis- 
faction must have twinkled from 
a 


crevice in his assumed stolidity, for 
Camilla stopped, as if partly conscious 
of something inconsistent in her argu- 
ment. 


"Don't misunderstand me," she cried; 


"I do not take back anything of what 
I said." He interrupted her. 


"Of course not," he said; "I was 


waiting to remind you that as we are 
to touch at Ascension, you have still 
a free choice; we could easily land you 
there for a fortnight, and take you off 
again on our return from St. Helena. 
You would lose none of the credit of the 
undertaking, and you would share the 
Emperor's triumphal return to Europe." 


"I will consider that," she replied, 


"before we reach Ascension; but It was 
not what I was thinking of. What I 
meant to tell you was that in any case 
I refuse to have Captain Estcourt 
forced upon me as a colleague. I de- 
cline to recognize him in that position, 
and you may tell him. that if he and 
I are to meet, it must be on other 
ground, and expressly on condition 
that the object of this voyage is never 
mentioned," 


The colonel sighed; not, as she sup- 


posed, with resignation, but with relief 
and perfect satisfaction. 


"I will go to him at once," he said, 


and left the cabin, still dejected and 
submissive in appearance. 


As he climbed the companion-ladder, 


however, his demeanor underwent a 
complete change, and it was with a 
beaming face that he emerged up the 
deck, where Estcourt was anxiously 
awaiting his return. 


"It is all right,' 'he said, cordially; 


"I knew it would be. She has quite 
got the better of her disappointment, 
and is sorry for having hurt your feel- 
ings just now. Her indignation, it ap- 
pears, was not directed at you but me, 
whom she Mames severely for having 
been the original cause for all this trou- 
ble. 
I confess it, but I assure you I 


was far from intending to estrange you 
from us." 


"Don't say another word!" cried Dick, 


seizing his hand and shaking it in a 
fervor of gratitude. "I'm you* debtor 
for the rest of my life. But n'J9 let mo 
go to her at once." 


"Stay a moment," said the colonel, 


holding him by the sleeve; "let me give 
you one last hint before you go. No 
wise man expects an apology from a 
woman under any circumstances." 


"Apology!" Dick broke in Impatiently. 


"Of course not!" 


"Very well, then," continued his com- 


panion, "that being so. It will prevent 
any possible awkwardness if you Ignore 
the late regrettable Incident altogether. 
And I may add that I know you would 
be consulting her own wishes if you 
refrained from mentioning the object 
of our voyage at all. The subject Is 
not one with pleasant associations as 


, between herself and you." 


i 
Dick thought the colonel a model of 


Judgment and kindness. He thanked 
him again hastily, and went below with 
a beating heart. Camilla was in the 
saloon by himself; she flushed when he 
entered, but greeted him naturally, and 
without any reference to what had 
passed. While her hand lay In his she 


) looked at him a little sadly, he fancied 
, as though a ting* of her ftnt disap- 


pointment still remained; but that sure- 
ly was natural enough, and needed only 
time to efface it from her memory. 
Meanwhile he had a fortnight, a whole 
age—of happiness before him. The col- 
onel, who had calculated with nicety 
the time he ought to allow them, now 
came discreetly in and suggested break- 
fast. 


"Certainly," said Dick; "It 
IB long 


past the time; but where's Captain 
Worsely?" 


"Oh," replied the colonel; "havenl 


they told you! "He's got a fever, and 
can't leave his berth today." 


"That's rather sharp work," said 


Dick; "he seemed all right when I left 
the ship yesterday." 


"Yes." said the colonel, "there Is » 


sudden kind of feverish attack which 
Is not uncommon, I am told, in these 
latitudes. It took him quite suddenly, 
just as we came on board; he was very 
queer, and kept me up late into the 
night talking In the most random man- 
ner. I thought you must have heard 
us." he added, with a quick, searching 
glance at Dick. 


"I did hear you!" replied the latter. 


"And that reminds me that I also heard, 
or fancied I heard, a boat put off m 
the middle of the night, and 
come 


aboard some time later." 
"Just so," said the colonel; "that was 


what he and I were arguing about. I 
wanted some things I had 
forgotten 


fetched from the Hamilton, and Cap- 
tain Worsley refused me a boat, but I 
got my own way at last with some dif- 
ficulty." And having fired off this ex- 
planation which he had ready loaded 
and primed for some time past, he 
turned the conversation adroitly back 
to the Hamilton, and the incidents of 
their voyage from England. When the 
meal was over, Dick remembered the 
captain again. 


"I can't say I regret old Worsley's 


temporary absence," he. remarked, "for 
I prefer very much our present party 
of three; but I think I must go and 
see him, for the sake of civility." 


"I don't think I would, if I were you," 


said the colonel lightly; "he's stiU rath- 
er over-excitable this morning, and he 
has apparently, for some absurd rea- 
son, taken a dislike to you." 


Dick laughed. "I'm not afraid of his 


tongue," he said; 
"I'm 
shot-proof 


against marine gunnery." And he went' 
toward the door. The colonel turned 
away and bit his mustache. He dared 
not insist further, for fear of arousing 
suspicion; 
for, upon the face of 
it, 


what could it matter to him whether 
Dick went or not? But in reality a good 
deal was at stake, and Dick's sudden 
resolve had taken him for once unpre- 
pared. So he sat still, and listened with 
desperate anxiety to hear what would 
follow. The Speedwell's construction 
between decks was not quite that of an 
ordinary brig. She was large, but, as 
was only reasonable in a ship carrying 
government stores, she had no provision 
for a number of passengers, but was 
instead fitted with unusually ample 
quarters for the captain and three or 
four others. Thus, while the saloon 
was small, there were on each side of 
it three good cabins, or rather state- 
rooms, Instead of the ordinary berths. 
On the starboard side Madame de Mon- 
taut, the colonel, and Dick were quar- 
tered; on the opposite side were the 
captain's two rooms and the mate'* 
cabin. A narrow passage was left on 
each side between these state-rooms 
and the saloon. The colonel, with his 
head against the wooden wall of the 
latter, could hear perfectly all that 
passed on the other side; and, In fact, 
when Dick stood at the captain's door 
he was within a yard of him. 
First 


he heard him knock once, and again 
louder. There was no answer. The col- 
onel was rigid, but his eyes betrayed 
intense anxiety. Camilla had 
fortu- 


nately gone to her own cabin, and 
there was no one to observe his un- 
concealable agitation. Dick knocked a 
third time. The colonel ground his 
teeth and drew in his breath. A rat- 
tling noise followed. Instantly the ten- 
sion of his limbs relaxed, and a look 
of relief spread over his face. Dick had 
tried the door and found it locked. The 
colonel got up and wiped his brow. His 
secret was safe now, and he must get 
ready for another little scene in the 
comedy, which could not be long de- 
layed. 


Dick meanwhile was knocking again, 


and calling Captain Worsley by name. 
Still there was no reply, and he began 
to fear that the unfortunate man had 
fainted, with no one at hand to look 
after him. He turned to the mate's 
room. It was empty. He knocked more 
loudly yet on the captain's door. Final- 
ly he was about to rush away to find 
the mate on deck, when he caught the 
sound of some one moving about Inside 
the room. 


"Open, open!" he cried. "Why don't 


you open?" 


The door swung inward as he spoke. 


A strange man stepped quickly out. 
Then, as Dick drew beck, he stooped 
and coolly locked the door behind him. 
As he raised his head again, Dlek 
stared at him In amazement. It was 
not Captain Worsley, but Hernan John- 
stone, the pilot of the Edgar at Copen- 
hagen. 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


King Oat the 
Old. 


A manifest absurdity is the practice, 


still apparently universal, of figuring 
and stating the gearing of the bicycle. 
It is a survival of the unfittest. When 
the safety bicycle first came in com- 
petition with the ordinary or high 
wheel, it was quite natural that they 
should be compared, and it was proper 
that the crank revolutions of the one 
should be stated in terms of the other, 
but now that the ordinary is absolutely 
dead, why should the old and always 
inconvenient practice be retained? It 
would evidently be better all around to 
give the crank effect of the safety either 
in the feet of road traversed per crank 
revolution or in the number of revolu- 
tions to the mile. Thus, a 54-inch ma- 
chine might be called a 14%-foot wheel 
for the number of feet to the revolution, 
or It might be called a 373 wheel for the 
number of tread* to the mile. Almost 
any method would be better than the 
present 
historical 
relic.—American 


Machinist, 


Mr. David H. Wyckoff recently wrot« 


that a million horse power could not 
produce the effect that a single flash 
of lightning has 'ueen known to ac- 
complish. 
He believed that we have 


yet hardly began to vtillw the forcw 
of ntlur*. 


••me people are «o influenced by the 


eternise currents of the atmosphere that 
they can foretell the coming of a thun- 
derstorm with perfect accuracy, and 
others there are with nerves so sensitive 
that they are sure of having neuralgia 
from a low and fretful state of the nerv- 
ous system. Now why can't the latter b« 
warned in time and know that an ounce 
of prevention is worth a pound of cure? 
To use St. Jacob's Oil promptly will 
ward off an attack, or if attacked, will 
promptly cure. Such peopJe can do for 
themselves 
what 
others 
do 
from 


weather prophecies, heed the signals 
and save the wreck and disaster. 


Our Currency. 


The currency of the United States 


was changed from the English system 
to dollars and cents by act of congress 
in 1792, by which act the names and 
values of the different coins were es- 
tablished. The plan of national coin- 
age was adopted in 1785, but no definite 
action was taken until 1792. Silver was 
made the standard and served as suoh 
up to 1S73. At present the 
double 


standard is the law, but it is a discre- 
tionary one. Gold is actually the stand- 
ard. 


There is more Catarrh In this section 
of the country than all other diseases 
put together, and until the last few 
years was supposed to be incurable. 
For a great many years doctors pro- 
nounced it a local disease, and pre- 
scribed local remedies, and by constant- 
ly falling to cure with local treatment, 
pronounced it incurable. Science has 
proven Catarrh to be a constitutional 
disease, and therefore requires consti- 
tutional treatment. 
Hall's 
Catarrh 
Cure, manufactured by F. J. Cheney & 
Co., Toledo, Ohio, is the only constltu- 
Honal cure on the market. It Is taken 
Internally, In doses from ten drops to a 
teaspoonful. 
It acts directly on the 
blood and mucous surfaces ot the sys- 
tem. 
They offer One Hundred Dollars 
for any case it falls to cure. Send for 
circulars and testimonials. Address 
'F. J. CHEN?3Y<& CO., Toledo, O. 
Sold by druggists; 75c. 
Hall's Family Pills, 25c. 


A Chilly Enterprise. 


A newspaper is soon to be published 


away up on the edge of the Arctic circle, 
in Circle City, the new mining town of 
Alaska. Up to now people on the Yukon 
have had to depend for the news on 
their neighbors, the nearest newspaper 
office being many hundred miles away. 
The paper is to be a weekly and the 
printing plant is to be shipped in 
shortly. 


Florida Fniita. 


February and March are two of the 


best months of the year to visit Florida. 
The climate is fine and the social feat- 
ures at their height of Interest. When 
you have made up your mind to go, you 
naturally want to go there as soon as 
possible and in the most comfortable 
manner. No matter whether you live 
in St. Louis, Chicago, Peoria, Indian- 
apolis, Columbus, Cleveland, Buffalo, 
New York or Boston, you can take one 
of the magnificent trains of the "Big 
Four Route" from any one of these 
cities to Cincinnati, and with only one 
change of cars continue your journey 
to Jacksonville. 
Direct 
connections 


made in Central Union station, Cincin- 
nati, with through trains of all lines to 
Florida. Call on or address any agent 
of the "Big Four Route," or address E. 
O. McCormick, Passenger Traffic man- 
ager, or D. B. Martin, General Pas- 
senger and Ticket Agent, Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 


I..DW Bated South. 


On March 3d, the Monon Route will 


sell tickets from Chicago to all points 
in the south at exceedingly low rates: 
Abbeville, Ga., $15.30; Decatur, Ala., 
|10.65; Chattanooga, 
Tenn., 
$10.75; 


Jacksonville, Fla., $18.10; Memphis, 
Tenn., $11.10; New Orleans, La., $17.05; 
St. Augustine, Fla., $18.85; Tampa, 
Fla., $21; Mobile, Ala., $16.05; and all 
other points at proportionately low 
rates. 
For further information address L. 


E. Sessions, Trav. Pass. Agt, Minne- 
apolis, Minn., or City Ticket office, 232 
Clark street, Chicago, III. 


Chaff and Wheat. 


The Bible speaks ot the bottomless 


pit, to show that all lost sinners will 
fall to the same depth. 


When a Christian begins to neglect 


his Bible he has begun to forget his 
God. 


Growth is always the result of life 


Inside. 


YELLOW KIND, BLOOD KED FLESH! 


A wonderful combination, a tremen- 


dous novelty, found only in Salzer's 
Golden Pumpkin Watermelon. It's 
marvelous. 
We paid $300 for one 


melon! You will want it, everybody 
wants it. 5 kernels 10c., 25 kernels 40c. 
35 packages earliest vegetable seeds 
$1.00. Our new creations in oats yield- 
ing 201% bu.r barley 116 bu., potatoes 
1,200 bus. per acre! Where will it end? 


If yon 
will rnt thin ont iind 
««nd 


with 12c. postage to John A. Salzer Seed 
Co., La Crosse, WIs.. you will get free a 
package of above Salzer's Golden Pump- 
kin Watermelon seed and our 148 page 
seed catalogue free. 
Catalogue alone 


5c. for mailing. 
w.n. 


Hlrycllnir At Vannar. 


Bicycling has risen 10 such favor at 


Vassar this fall that the halls or thp 
entire lower floor of the main building 
are flanked with bicycle racks. Most 
of the faculty, as well as the students, 
ride. 


The Modern Way 


Commends Itself to the well-informed, 
to do pleasantly and effectually what 
was formerly done In the crudest man- 
ner and disagreeable as well. To cleanse 
the system and break up colds, head- 
aches, and fevers without unpleasant 
after effects, use the delightful liquid 
laxative remedy. Syrup of Figs. Manu- 
factured by California Fig Syrup Com- 
pany. 


If we would trust God more, 
and 


lean lees upon our own understanding, 
we would have fewer blunders to re- 
gret.—Ram's Horn. 


Tlie D. V. Sholes Investment * Mln- 


inp *:<»., of Cripple Creek, Col., can fur- 
nish you strictly reliable information 
eoncrrnlng mining properties In the 
CrtppJe Creek district. We always have 
optloM on some choice properties that 
arc b*rga4ni and handle no others. Lo- 
cal and eastern bank references flven 
om application. CeirMpondencs sollr 
«*«. 


FBICB FO« POTATOES 


Tbe John A. Salzer Seed Co., La 


Crosse. WIs.. pay high price* for new 
things. They recently paid $800 for a 
yellow rind watermelon, $1,000 for 80 
ju. new oats, $300 for 100 Ibs. of pota- 
toes, etc., etc.! Well, prices for pota- 
toes will be high next fall. 
Plant a 


plenty, Mr. Wideawake! You'll make 
money. Salzer's Earliest are fit to eat 
in 28 days after planting. His Cham- 
pion of the World Is the greatest yielder 
on earth and we challenge you to pro- 
duce Its equal. 


if you win lend 14 cents in stamps 


to the John A. Salzer Seed Co., La 
Crosse, Wis., you will get, free, ten 
packages grains and grasses, including 
Teosinte, 
Spurry. 
Giant 
Incarnate 


Clover, etc., and our mammoth cata- 
logue. Catalogue 5c. for mailing, w.n. 


The number of unmarried women in 


England and Wales exceeds the number 
of unmarried men by a majority of 
nearly 200.000. 


If the llnlijr In Cutting Teeth, 


B» nutr and u«e tti»t old untl mil-tried remedy. MM. 
Wixitow'aBOOTHIXO STKi'r for Children teething. 


A return ot the Dublin board of trade 


shows a very large falling off in emigra- 
tion. 


ll cuu. 


topped frv <> by Pr.Kllne'iGrM* 


rer. 
No r'luaftcr u.e nr»ii)io"» VM, 
TreuilKe anil SStrlnl bottle frevtn 
' 


Everything we do will be great when 


it Is what God wants done.—Ram's 
Horn. 


Coe'i Confb. Baitam 
Is the oldest and IM>U> It will brmk up a CoM quicker 
titan any thing elie. It U alwa» reliable. Try It. 


The London Carlton club has about 


4,000 members, and is the richest In 
the world. 


Piao's Core for Consumption ti the beet 


of all cough cureB. — George W. Lotz, 
Fabucher, La., AugustSC, 1805. 


The mail services of the world are 


nearly all maintained by British built 
vessels. 


Tin 
QSSUINK 
"BROWN'S, BRONCHIAL 


TROCHM" are sold only in boxes. They are 
wonderfully effectire for Coughs and 
Throat Troubles. 


At the Buda Pesth exposition next 


year there will be a. steel tower 1,625 
feet high. 


Mother* appreciate the Kood work 


of Parker'« Ginger Tonic, with Hi rovi\lnif qualltlw 
—a boon to the piitD'fttrlcken.ileeptea* and nervoufc 


One hundred and sixty ploughs 


started in a row in a recent ploughing 
match at Dartford, England. 


When yon com* to realise 


that your corns are none, anil no mnra pain, how 
grateful you feel. All the work of Hlndercorntf. 
l&o. 


The only eclipse visible In North 


America in 1890 will occur Aug. 22-23— 
a partial eclipse of the moon. 


dotjoii 


+m+* 
Mitt 


Some persons are al- 


ways taking iron. 
If 


weak and 
easily ex- 


hausted ; pale and with- 
out appetite; if the nerv- 
ous system is weak, and 
sleep difficult, what do 
you take ? ( Iron? But 
iron cannot supply food 
to the tissues; nor does 
it have any power to 
change the activity of 
unhealthy organs and 
bring 
them back to 


health. 
Cod-liver oil is 


what you need. The oil 
feeds the poorly-nour- 
ished tissues, and makes 
rich blood. 
Iodine, bro- 


mine, and other ingredi- 
ents, which form part of 
the oil, have special 
power to alter unhealthy 
action. 
t 


of Cod-liver Oil, with 
Hypophosphites, is the 
most palatable way to 
take cod-liver oil. The. 
hypophosphites 
supply 


healthy 
nerve action, 


which controls all the 
processes of life.. 


soc. and $1.00 at all druggta'a. 


SMOKE YOUR MEAT WITH* 


Ifnflllcled wllh 
•ore uje», uie i Thompson's Eys Water. 


"tl 
•*»•ow to heroine Lawful I'hyglojAntt; oourte 


Wiiu- III. Heiilih Unlverelly 


W. N. U. CHICAGO, VOL. XI. NO. 0 


When 
Answering Advertisement! Kindly 


Mention this Paper. 


Dr. ParkDurst ana young I»cn 


In twelve familiar "talks" Dr. Parkhurst, the 
great New York preacher and reformer, will 
address himself to young men. A feature 
that will continue through the year of 1896 in 


Che Cadics' Bom* Journal 


ONE DOLLAR FOR AN ENTIRE YEAR 


OVER HO GIRLS WERE EDUCATED rtlEE 


At the best colleges and conservatories under the Free 
Educational Plan of THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL. Every 
girl has the same chance now for any kind of education she 
wants. Not a penny need she expend. Let her simply write to 


OK Curtis 


ODPVfllOMT, 1IM, *V THE 


LOOK AT 
THE BOX 


This is Walter Baker fc Co.'s Cocoa 
box—be sure tbat you don't gtt an 
imitation of it. 


Sold by Grocers Everywhere). 


WALTER BAKER & Co.,Ltd., Dorchester, Mass. 


^^BH^^B^B^B^K^^^H^^B^^B^B^B^^B^^^HWmlUl^^B^a^g 
PISO'S CURE 


"I firmly beliere tbat Fiao't I 


Cora kept m« from b»ving| 
quick, Consumption."—Mrs. [ 
H. D. DARLING, Beaver 
Meadow, W. I., Juno 18,1896. 


CONSUMPTION 


I Curas Wh«f* All llsw Pall*. BIST COUCH SYRUP. | 
FOR 


* A«TK« 0000. tT«B Iff TIM*. 
. M CTS. 


NEWSPAPER! 


IT WAS UNEXPECTED. 


ML STORY FOR ST. VALENTINE'S DAT. 


HEN my dear Aunt 
Maud 
died — she 


died the very sum- 
mer I graduated—I 
was really too heart- 
broken to care what 
became 
of 
me. 


Still, 1 had to bo 
disposed of in some 
•way, so It was de- 
cided that I go to 
live with my broth- 
er Richard. 


1 I had always lived with my aunt, had 
known no other mother, therefore her 
death was the greatest blow possible 
to me. 
And this brother Richard I 


knew only slightly, and that when 1 
(was a mere child. 
If I had been in a 


state of mind to care about anything. I 
ehould have hated the idea of going 
very much. As it was, I went without 
a murmur. 
I took the journey alone, 


almost clear across the continent, and 
subsequently, after many 
ups and 


RECEIVED A TELEGRAM, 


downs, arrived at Dick's town, a queer 
little village in South Carolina. 


Dick is a moderately young bachelor. 


He is an attorney-at-law, and has a 
very fair practice indeed. Anterior to 
my advent, he had lived by himself 
In a pretty cottage on the prettiest 
street, and was rather a contra! Jlgure, 
and was quite the most eligible young 
man about town. He was not spoiled, 
though. 
I found htm to he a very 


dear old fellow, and determined in my 
heart to be to him such a faithful co- 
operator and satisfactory housekeeper, 
that he would nevei; need or desire an\ 
other. 


We got on famously together, so fa- 


mously that in all probability the last 
chapter would have found u^ htill there, 
he a grizzled old bachelor. I a grizzled 
old maid, had not something ocouncd 
which brought about a change. 


It all grew out of wh.it happened one 


St. Valentine's eve. 


On this day, memorable above other 


days, Just about an hour alter dinner 
Dick recei\ed a telegram to so up that 
evening to A 
, a city fifiy 
miles 


away, to meet an important client. He 
did not have time to come home, for 
the train was then in sight, but he 
scribbled me the following note, which 
I did not get until nearly night, be- 
cause the office boy ucglcrted to bring 
it until that time. 


3 10 p. m. 


Dear Girl—Have to leave on 
next 


train to meet a man in A 
. Proba- 


bly won't get home until 
to-morrow 


noon. 
Spend the night with the An- 


cient (a dear old lady friend of mine.) 
Be sure to put that money in the bank 
fccfore it closes at 4. Don't fail. 


DICK. 


It was such a bore to lock up at that 


late hour and go out for the night. 
It 


had been such a gloomy afternoon, and 
looked like it would rain. 
Altogether 


I did not feel like It. I was not afraid, 
though I had never stayed alone all 
night in a house. 
And the money— 


several thousand dollars <ollected for a 
client—surely I could not at 
7 put 


money in the hank that closed at 4. I 
oould not very well carrj it with me to 
the Ancient's, and I certainly rould not 
Iwe If. 


15.?.d n"Vf rc-i.,{ of any 1 urglariesin 


the village, so I made up my mind that 
I would stay at ho.nr- thru Eight anl 
take the risk, if tl-ere \vcre anj, .jet aiise 
tt vfip troV>lesor,ie to do orheiwico. 


I did rot u.int a;.\ t>="i, so I let the 


.servant-girl go early; and sat, neglect- 
ing even to light the lamps, before a 
big oak fire in the sitting-room "think- 
ing up" one of Dirk's cases. It was a 
murder case, that had a great deal of 
circumstantial evidence leading in va- 
rious directions. 


I soon became deeply absorbed; so 


deeply that I presently went to sleep at 
it, and in a dream saw our poor man 
tried, convicted and actually sentenced 
to be hanged, and was myself possess- 
ed of a frantic desire to attend the 
hanging in person, my non-appearance 
being wholly due to the fact that I could 
not find my shoes, being separated from 
them for some unexplainable reason. 


I woke up suddenly, frightened to 


find myself enveloped in darkness, re- 
lieved only by an uncanny red glow 
from the fast-dying coals 
upon 
the 


heart/i. 
Everything was so still. Not 


the smallest sound except the ticking of 
a little clock in my darkened bedroom, 
and the clicking of the dying coals. 


I was possessed of a strange, sink- 


Ing fear. 
I was afraid to move, afraid 


to turn my head to left or right lest I 
see something terrifying lurking in the 
gloomy corners. I was cold, too, and 
trembling. 
The room was chilled; I 


fancied it must he just before dawn. 


My fear increased lather than dimin- 


ished as the moments dragged by. 
I 


could hear my heart heating. 
I soon 


became enthralled by terror. 
I had a 


kind of instinctive animal tear of im- 
pending danger. 
I thought of the 


inouj,-. It was locked up In the cabinet 
at my right hand, not two j'ards away. 
I found myself listening painfully, tor- 
turoualy. 
My throat seemed swollen. 


I swallowed in gulps 


I endeavored to rally my courage, to 


persuade injself that I had awakened 
from a nightmare, and was nervous; 
that there w;u> nothing to fear, and 
that I was making a baby of myself. 
All to no purpose. 
Something was go- 


ing to happen; something was happen- 
ing at that moment which would bring 
me hurt. 


I could not throw off the notion. Just 


then it began to rain—a regular down- 
fall, as if the bottom had suddenly 
fallen out of the clouds. I had never 
known it to rain so heavily. 
A perfect 


deluge, and every drop seemed to pene- 
trate my soul. 
I did not move. 
I lay 


back in my cushioned chair helpless, 
and felt that I could not have raised 
my hand to my face if my life were 
the forfeit. 
Such pouting' 
I found' 


myself listening behind the rain—be- 
hind all the pattering noise- listening 
lor another bound. I had a grotesque 
idea that the elements and this some- 
thing that was coming to me, were ool- 
le.iguod lofietlu'i1. tho one to screen tlic 
approach of the otber. 


t was listening \\lth every fiber of 


GETTING IN LIKE A BURGLAR. 


my body drawn taut. 
Listening for 


what? 
I did not know. 
Something 


beyond, behind the rain. 
Then I heard 


it. 
A sound distinct from the rain 


patter. 
A sound emanating from our 


little drawing-room—a scraping, draw- 
ing sound. 
It came from the front 


portico. I knew someone was cutting 
through the Venetian blinds into the 
bouse. 
My faintest doubt vanished 


fcen, when I unmistakably heard the 
blinds draped 1 p.ek nirl the sa«h creak 
n« it was public,! up. 
Someone wa^ 


ent»rhiK tho house' This person, who- 
ever it wa-i, knew of my brother'? ab- 


sence 
Good heavens! 
I thought of 


Henry, our office man. lie brought the 
note—an open note. 
It was he who 


caused the delay which prevented my 
depositing tho money. It was as clear 
as day. I rose rigidly to my feel. 
In 


a twinkling my mind was acutely 
active, and a thousand ways of escape 
surged through my brain in a moment. 
I unlocked the cabinet and grasped the 
large pooketbook which contained the 
notes, aud thrust it into my bosom. To 
what purpos;e I did not know. 
I re- 


treated into the dense darkness of my 
own bedroom, where I stood uncertain 
and shivering. 


The windows were too high from the 


ground to admit of my jumping there- 
from without incurring the risk of a 
broken limb; besides, 
there was no 


time. At the first sound of my putting 
up the sasli, I would be detected and 
overpowered. I heard a heavy tread 
along the hall. 
An idea flashed into 


my head like the incision of a blade. 
I clutched the money in my bosom and 
stepped into the empty fireplace. In 
another moment I was scrambling up 
the sooty chimney with the agility of a 


HELD 
MY 
HEAD 
ACROSS HIS 


KNEES. 


finished chimney sweep, and I kept 
scrambling until I hud made a strong- 
hold for myself. 


What went on down below I did not 


know. In the cessation of the min I 
could hear the heavy tread passing to 
and fro in a search, I knew, for that 
money. 
But I, from my lofty vantage 


ground, could only thank heaven again 
and again for such a blessed deliver- 
ance. 


I was so benumbed with 
cold 
and 


fright that I think I lost conMiotiMie-,s, 
iuul would probably have tumbled down 
the chininev hut that I was so rigid and 
so walled in I could not. 


The next thing I remember \\.\- open- 


inc; my eyes and seeing the siiuue of 
wan light above me. 
Then re.ihzmg 


ill', my strength gave way, and i tell 
heavily striking my head against t-nme- 
thing which left me senseless* for hours 
When I came to myself, I was in ibp 
arms of a young man whom I h.xl nmer 
seen before. He sat upon the llooi .iud 
held my head across his knees, uhile 
lie wiped the blood from my cut tore- 
head 
with 
a 
pocket handkerchief, 


which every now and then bo would 
squeeze out in a basin of w.itei .it his 
elbow. 


I don't suppose there was e\er .\ more 


ten-Hied young man upon this e.irth of 
oui«. 
Imagine an inoffen^ne \oung 


man turning up in a town wheio ,in in- 
timate friend lived, coming in on the 
very train that takes 
his 
intimate 


friend out. Imagine the intimate fiiond 
cordially Inviting the newcomer to h:s 
house, telling him that there was no- 
body in it, but that ho could put up 
there, make himself lord and master, 
find plenty to erxt by foraging .iround, 
and get a good b*d. Then to make tne 
tiling complete, give him the nrons; 
keys by which to let himself in. Imag- 
ine thii newcomer booming about town 
until It o'clock, then striking out for 
his friend's abode; overtaken In the 
rain; at last to arrive at his intended 
abiding place to disco\er he has the 
wrong keys, which necessitated 
his 


climbing into the house like a burglar. 
Imagine him piling into the first bed he 
comes to, very soon sinking off into the 
untroubled t>li n'l>«r of the innocent at 
heart, to be awaKencd at the peep of 
day by n something tumbling down 
the chimney. Not a hobsohhn 
that 


were bettei 
hut a youns; womn:i. bi»- 


spattere'. and grimy, but still a young 


woman, and one probably mor* deaf 
than alive. 
Imagine It all If you can, 


(or that IB what happened to the mis- 
guided young man, who held me across 
his knees and wiped the blood from my' 
broken forehead on that memorable St. 
Valentine's morning. 


Imagine it, and 
tell 
me if 
men 


through stupidity don't cause half of 
all the trouble in the world. We ex- 
plained it all to each other as best we 
could, for I was really ill, and quite 
ready to go off into another swoon. 


When the servant girl came he went 


for the doctor, and Mary got me to bed. 


Dick came at noon, and was horrified 


at what bad happened. But the doctor 
had pronounced me more 
frightened 


than hurt; and really, but for the dread- 
ful cold I had caught, and rpy wounded 
forehead, it did not amount to any- 
thing, and soon became a tremendous 
joke. 


And It turned out that this friend of 


Die kX whose acquaintance I made in 
•me h an unconventional fashion, 
wa"j 


the 
very 
client whose money I de- 


fr-nded. 


And it also came about that—that— 


!i< 
that I—that we 
have—we 
have 


-;nnvn to know each other very well; 
and Dirk—Dick is to look out for an- 
other co-operator before next fall; be- 
cause—well, for reasons bebt known to 


Winds that roam, with 
a 
homeless 


sound, 


t'nder a sky all leaden gray; 
Ice on runnel, and snow on ground; 
Leafle&s branches that bleakly sway— 
In winter days, for hearts that pine, 
Hast thou no balm. Saint Valentine! 


Where are the crickets' castanets, 
Where are the songsbirds' melodic 


floods? 


Where now slumber the violet, 
Where hide the pussy willow buds?— 
Whisper within this ear of mine 
Such secrets, kind Saint Valentine! 


Alas' the saint shall never tell 
The mystery of all these things; 
Yet round one his name weaves a spell, 
Charming as waft of elfin wings, 
Whence lads and lassies may divine 
The presence of Saint Valentine. 


Kind is he, yes, but old, they say. 
With hair and beard like yonder snow. 
Perhaps young folks would feel dismay, 
Were he to them his face to show, 
When they, with wax or gilded twine, 
Seal missives marked 
"Saint Valen- 


tine!" 


Hush! through the frosty atmosphere 
What steals to earth? A radiant boy! 
Whose eyes do look so sweetly queer 
They make one blush yet fill with joy— 
Ha, ha1 Come quaff, in sparkling wine, 
Good health to rare Saint Valentine! 


The First V,»l<>ntine. 


Jly sister Sue h<is seven now, 


And Antoinette has nine; 


I wonder if the next will be 


My own dear valentine? 


I've watched the postman most all day, 


And now it's nearly eight; 


I go to bed at seven; this once 


Mamma said 1 might wait. 


He's coming 'round the corner now; 


Oh, dear! he's going past! 


No, no! he's coming in to bring 


My valentine at last. 


I know it must be mine this time; 


It is! It's 'dressed to me— 


"Miss Dorothea Helen Brown," 


As plain as it can be. 


It's just as pretty as a pink, 


With angel boys with wings, 


And rosy wreaths and ribbon knots. 


And hearts and other things. 


"AND LOVELY GOLD LACE ON THH 


EDGE." 


And lovely gold lace on the edge, 


And poetry in line; 


It says: "My love, I love but thee, 


Thy faithful valentine." 


My sisters snid that valentines 


Were not for little girls, 


Whose dresses did not reach tholl 


boots—- 


Who wore tholr hair in curls. 


Rut I don't cnre: they haven't one 


That's h.ilf so nice ns mm"; 


How plart I am I'm old enough 


To ha\e a v-ilentinel 


*«UphM* lifBrMf* Car* 
, 


Brooklyn brigde official* are await- 


ing with considerable interest the re- 
sult of an experiment with telephones 
which is likely to result In their adop- 
tion for permanent use on the structure. 
The aim of the new plan is to per- 
mit telephoning from the cars in mo- 
tion to the train dispatcher's office at 
the Brooklyn end of the bridge by a 
wire which runs up the side of the car 
to the roof. 
An ordinary battery is 


used, and the scheme, if pronounced 
thoroughly practicable, will be found 
of great value, particularly in case of 
accidents, when warning can be sent 
back almost immediately. 


Miniature Craze li Kverywherw. 


The minature craze is making havoc 


in the land. 
Miniatures are every- 


where. The newest hair brushes show 
gold backs with tiny miniatures some- 
where upon them. Just where the min- 
iature is placed is apparently of no con- 
sequence as long as it is in evidence. 
Puff halls ha\fi their handles capped 
with a miniature. 
Odd-shaped minia- 


tures in rims of gold form fashionable 
cuff buttons, and miniatures adorn the 
newest inlaid tables. 


Ho»ts of people eo to work la tie 


wrong way to cure a 


Sprain, 
Soreness, Q 
R 


Stiffness, 


ST. JACOBS OIL 


wouW cnre ta taerigfct way, right 


off. 


Tha Creat 


K.DNEY, 


LIVER & 


BLADDER 


CURE. 


AtDrunUU, SOc&M, 


Advice & Pamphlet frea, 


Dr. Kilmer & Co.. Blnghamton. N. V« 


THE LAMi. O*' THE 


BIG RED APPLE 


Tkc Lwt food tu* to be had l> Ikt "Con B.11" 


at Loir Prim. 


For INFORMATION refrardine land In Unify Co., 
m. W. MISSOURI, write to OUT. O£O. A. 
PUKDY, rieroe City, Mo., J. G. MAMOTT, Purty. MO.J 
T S. FBOST, Cusvllle, Ho., or L. B. sm 
808 Momtdoof fc Bids.. Chicago, ill. 


.MOKUI8. 
Washington, ».€, 
. 'Successfully Prosecutes Claims. 
I L»te Principal BfSmtaM u S. Pension Boreaa. 
13 VTS la last war. 16a<t)iidlffa«uigc!jini3. 


Merit 


It what jives Hood's Sarsaptr Ul» Its fr«atpo> 


ulaiitjr, laereaslug sales and -wonderful euraa. 
The combination, proportion and proeeu la 
preparing Hood's SarsajortU*. ar* unknown 
to otber medicines, and make it peculiar to 
Itself. It acts directly and positively upon tin 
blood, aud as the blood readies «r«ry Book 
and corner of th» human system, all ,in» 
nerves, muscles, bones and tissues coo* uo> 
der Uio beneficent influence of 
Hood's 


Sarsaparilla 


The One True Blood Purifier. AH druggists, ft, 


'.r. n:it~ cur8 Uwr I"*; easy ta 
S PlllS take.easyto operate. g> 


'ARLIEST 


OTATO 


IN THE 


OR1JI 


DO YOU KNOW . . . 


That the finest vegetables in the world are 
grown from Salzer'c ceed*? Why? Be- 
cause ttey are Northern-grown, bred to 
ear!mes™and sprout quickly, grow rapidly 
and produce enormously! 


35 Packages Earliest Vegetable Seeds, $ 1 . 


POTATOES IN 28 DAYS! 


Jast think of that! You can have them by plant- 


ing Salzer's seed. Try it this year! 


LOOK AT THESE YIELDS IN IOWA. 


Silver Mine Oats, 
..... 
197 bu. per acre. 


Silver King Barley, . . . . . 95 bu. per acre. 
Prolific Spring Rye, . . . . . 60 bu. per acre. 
Marvel Spring Wheat, 
. . . 40 bu. per acre. 


Giant Spurry, . . . . . . . 8 tons per acre. 
Giant Incarnat Clover, 
. . 4 tons hay per acre. 
Potatoes, 
. . . . . 500 to 1,100 bn. per acre. 
Now, above yields Iowa farmers have had. A ful 1 


list of farmers from your and adjoining states, 
doing equally well, is published in our catalogue. 
. 


Enormous stocks of clover, timothy and grass 
seeds, grown especially for seed. Ah, it's fine! 
Highest quality, lowest prices! 


IF YOU WILL CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT 


With 12c. in stamps, you will get our biz catalogue 
and a sample of Pumpkin Yellow Watermelon 
sensation. Catalogue alone, 5c., tells how to get 
that potato. 
JOHN A. SALZER SEED CO.. 


LA CROSSE. WIS. 
W.N. 


(JUST BEEN TO THE STORE 


I GOT' FOR'IO CENTS 


The Far^est piece of . 
tobacco ever sold for 10 cents 
Ihe 5 cent piece is nearly as 
Jarge as you <get of pfher* 
grades for JQ cents 


T 


here is a difference in 
oat products*. 


— i Superior Iowa WJj^ 
Kiln Driedll 
-tltt^»? 
Flavor.. 
O&inlincss 
FricndsOats 


THE AERMOTOR CO. dm bait Un world'* 
windmill bumo«H, twcaaaa It hat reduced UMOM at 
— 
^ m •™-'.i —MIM « ••«•• aww««^»»« 
—,- ^_ 
. to l.Vwbai it w»«.a It bat aaof braacft 
. houata. and »upplle» It* goodi and repaid 


^ at Jour door. It can and doa* tvnlA • 
.tnttar arttcu tor l«n mootiuia* 
I other*. It make* Pamplnc aM 
I Completion Vlrrtmlln, Tlltlac 
r--~ -Itfd Sutt Towtn, Steal Ban Mw 
'JTraiMi, stMl F<Md Cuttm and feed 
k Grinder*. OnapplleaUonlt will o*n»oi>» 
. 
ot utci« artlcta that It will (urnlMt •MU 
-X lit at 1/3 U» uoai prt«. • It ai--- "™ 
taadf>na«a«CailklBda. 


HAM 


Irroniottt 
b«nti(H» «h* 
Mmv 
HOT* mVOHIMV ID* HHL 


no««i • tamnant |ro»Bi. 
•er Fail* to Hertfr* Onr 
Jr to «M tanthfnl OotorT 


APSSJIifiLH11* 


KWSPAPLRl 
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